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% i, Your Nee is durty... 


Being a m-.rry leſt moſt finely conuaide, 
Betweene an 61d Lad, and a witty yong Maide. 
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Pere was aluſtp Lad Thus the ench flouted him 
. in London pwelling, as he was dzmking, 
fy That would a mooing goe, 2 Thich be foz fauours tooke, 


where dꝛinke was . | ts his owne thinking, 
— WhereaLaſſcluſtily, Thus away Ale and Beate, 
kept this lab company. | went by this cople here, 
"Till the [Jots quality, And ſhe ſaid ſtill, my deare, 
made his nole burty, | pour noſe ia durtp. 
Tolling vp Cup and Canne, Hauing nom dzunke his fill, 
one after other, out he went reeling, 
He could no longer then, With a wilde running bꝛaiue 
his fancy mother. | | voide of all feellng, 
But gaue vnto his Laſſe Qith his beloued ſweet 
a dzaught that welcome was, | bp his ſide in the ſtreet, 
How comes it (Sir) to palle, Where all that did them meet, 
yournole is durty. ſaw his noſe durty. 
Quoth be, in courteſie 2 Being thus led along 
I muſt be doing, all did deride him, 
Gtue vs another Poſte, Till one among the reſt, 
ok the laſt Brewing. ſoundly did chide him, 
Here my loue, heres to thee, | And bad him home fo wend - 
ſofta while, fir guoth ſhe, and not his time to ſpend 
Fo? me thtaks now A ſee , ; Foz now A ſee, my friend 
pour noſe is durty. UE -  pournole is durty. 
With that this luſty Lad, VODow comes it nom to palle, 
bꝛauely gan ſwagger, you are ſa myꝛed, 
| "Uowing to lap to patune, A pot ot Ale quoth he 
bis Dudgin dagger, * hath mp b2aines fired, 
Fill vsfull halfe a Then ſaid the other now 
of Cannes, oꝛ ſomewhat moze, I ſee below your bꝛom, 
Youle not away befoze | Althougd pou know nat ho w, 
eee is durtp. pour noſe is _ 
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Hen the Laſſe led him home 
ts der gtone dwelling, 


= Next day when he aroſe 
here as behapc a Jeſt 


ye lookt about him, 
Bercriuiug bow bis Laſſe, 


well worth the telling, 
There wich hia durtp noſe 
much he did wzong his cloſe, 
And one might then ſuppoſe 
his nole was durt p. 


She bzought him ſtrong waters then, 


At koꝛ his dꝛinking, 
Mir ſome Tobacco, which 
made him ſo ſtinking. 
That none durſt came him nie; 
il pou as ke reaſou why, 
Pon know as well as J. 
his noſe was durty. 


Falltng then to the ground, 
came his beloued, 
TU here a plaine dealing friend 
ſhe her lelfe pꝛoued. 
Dering bim in that place 
in a moſt dꝛunken caſe, 
Scaringhim in the face, 
ſaw his noſe durty. 


And fo2 acquaintance ſake 
tooke him vp frieudly, 
Bearing him to a bed, 
neate, fine, and cleanly, 
And laid him downs to fleepe, 


who could not goe no creepe 


\F 02 be had dzunke ſo dec pe, 
his noſe was durty- 


fizelp did flaut hun, 
Pe askt the rea ſon why 
the told him pꝛeſentip, 
Chen he found by and bp, 
his noſe was burtp. 


Being loꝛry fo his fault, 
thus he pzotelted, 


That his hꝛaines neuer moze 


ſhould be molefted, 
Thanking his louing friend, 

that ſhe did fuccour lend, 
And laid he would amend, 

his noſe from durting. 


Parting thus ſoberls 
went he on frudging, 

But milt his purle, when he 
came ta his lodging. 

(QAuoth he) to deare a ſhot 
haue J paid foz my lot, 

Say mp triends, haue J not, 

with a noſe durty. 


All men that loue good Ale, 
and other Liquet. 
Nathing ta nimble bzatnes 
can be mo2e quicker : 
It will ſteale cunningly 
iu your pates by and by, 
And will make ſbamefullp, 
all pont role dur. 
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